Cloudbust ing 
by Sheryl Nantus 


Category: X-Files 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 1999-03-13 09:00:00 
Updated: 1999-03-13 09:00:00 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 09:42:07 
Rating: K 
Chapters : 1 
Words: 535 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 
Summary: Lunch in a park and a hobby to 
learn . 


Cloudbust ing 
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Cloudbust ingby Sheryl Martin 

A' Here, Mulder. A" Dana Scully passed the pop and hot dog to Fox 
Mulder, sitting down beside him on the park bench. A' Do you know what 
they make hot dogs out of?A" 

Mulder nodded, mustard smeared across his mouth from the first bite. 
A' Yes. But I still like it. A" 

A'IA*ve dissected less dangerous creatures ... A" 

A' Then why are you having one?A" He motioned at her heavily-laden 
bun . 

A' IA*m a doctor. I know first-aid. A" She chewed thoughtfully, looking 
up at the sky. A' Nice day to have lunch outside. A" 

A'Hmm.A" Fox pointed at a cloud. A' That one looks like a whale, 
donA*t you think?A" 

She stared at it. A' A whale? More like a hippo... now thatA*s an 
old-fashioned clipper ship. A" 

A' Ship, yes... a spaceship. A" He chuckled. A'Better get the old eyes 
checked. . .A" The shove sent the hot dog across his chin, leaving a 
yellow line. A' Thanks . A"Wiping it off with a finger, he reached over 
to dab it on her face. 



A' Mulder . . . A" She warned, drawing back. Smiling, he popped his finger 
into his mouth instead. 

A' Ever do any cloudbust ing?A" He took another bite. 

A' What exactly do you mean?A" 

A'Pick a cloud. Any cloud. A" Fox stared at her. A' Go on... A" 

Dana pointed at a small wispy tuft to their left. A' That one. A" She 
looked at him. A'So?A" 

A'Now look. A" 

It was gone. Empty sky filled the spot. 

A' Oh, right. And IA*m supposed to believe you dissolved it. A" She 
snorted . 

A' I read about it in a book. A" He swallowed the last bite. A'Pick 
another one. A" 

A' Look, clouds naturally change their size and shape randomly... not 
when you look at them they disappear ... A" Dana said. A'You canA*t 
just dissolve a cloud... that one. A" 

He stared at a large thick black storm cloud just hovering on the 
horizon. Fox shook his head. 

A' Why are you such a skeptic?A" He let out his breath in a deep sigh. 


A' Because one of us has to be. A" She softly smiled at him. A' Balances 
things out. A" Dana looked up. A'ItA*s still there. A" 

A'Well, I didn't say I was an expert at this. A" Fox grinned, draining 
his can of pop. A'Besides, you distracted me. A" 

A' Oh, now thereA*s an original excuse. A" 

A'Works for me. A" He smiled at her, looking into her eyes. They 
stared at each other for a minute. 

A' Time to go back to work, Mulder. A" She looked at her watch with a 
sigh. Getting to her feet, Dana looked over at the storm cloud... 
that wasnA*t there anymore. 

A'Extreme possibilities, Scully. A" Mulder walked past her with a soft 
laugh. A'Extreme possibilit ies . . . A" Shaking her head, she followed 
him out of the park. 

***************** Albert Einstein: 

"The most beautiful thing we can experience is the mysterious. It 
isthe source of all true art and science. He to whom this emotion is 
astranger, who no longer pauses to wonder and stand in rapt awe, isas 
good as dead." 


End 
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